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THE WIDENING CIRCLE 


>y Mrs. Wilson Woodrow 


Villains are often more fascinating than heroes, 
as witness the smooth Buccaneer Achison, 


In the courtroom off the road and into the shadow of a hard upon his heels." He did not equal softness, ‘1 allowed myself just “After your possibly bo *-us oonfes- 
algned. 1 recog- thick dump of trees a little distance even fiance toward Ramsey as he half an hour to convince you that you slor. to me this aftsrnon I left your 
case and rot you away, where he stopped and stopped said this. “You will recall. Mr. Scho- had better hand me over the book.” house possessed by vague forebo- 
concealing your out. held, my warnln*." His voice strengthened and grew dings. This man Ramsey, an lnles- 

rgested a plan of sss' * - mam* stem and Impressive. national crook, aa 1 have every res- 

ild reinstate you . , _ ... e__ “I have laid my cards on the table, son to know, had without doubt seen 

od graces, and I A after 10 o'clock that cCHOFIELD looked at him from R^ call6e you n ve down to the dregs of the missal and Its hiding plaoe. 1 

illltatlon." •**' night Achleon’s telephone rang •-* under the pent house of hie bushy human nature you imagine that all was convinced that he would loee no 

Ty y ”l never'for- ,n re8p0n ” t0 * 1 Vom SV**" eytbrOWB - H * w “ 1 ""' WOrn : “nat^dlshTes'Iy' ?“ y™ ,Z°V ^ 

I only hoped ” boar d on the lower floor of the large out old mastiff rising at the approach ixa you really think that I would hold ”1 returned to the house, got the 

of an enemy, with bristling neck. a museum treasure under such clrcum.- book without difficulty and drove 

... intimatins Achison ” he 8, ancea ■■ I described to you— that be- home. For over two hours 1 eat here 
“You are Intimating. Achison, ne caugg you ar0 w)Ihout ,, r | nr .| P i B or tonight. debating the proper course 
said slowly, “that we sre now In the standards. I was. too? I bought that to follow— whether to return the 
presence of the thief. On that point book at a fair price years ago from an missal to you tomorrow and urge a 
I agree with you. I agree with you Italian nobleman who brought hi* now and safer hiding place for It. or 

so fully that I am going to ask you works of art to this country before the to do the only right and proper 

to return the book at once.” present law went into effect. Few thing” 

"Me'” Achison stared at him for knew of It. because I collect solely for Again he struck the gong upon the 

astounded moment, and then rose my own pleasure.” table, and when the servant appeared 

- • Aohlson's eyes, as he listened, were asked hlin to bring a parcel which 

like points of Ice with flro t>ehlnd he said was upon the table In hie 
them. bedroom. The man returned lmmedl- 

”1 refuse to argue with a madman, ately w<lth the package. carefully 
Yon and your friend will leave my wrapped and sealed, 
and apartment at onco, or I shall enforce "Hand It to Mr. Schofield," Aehlion 
the order.” ordered, with a negligent gesture. 

He lifted a bronxe hammer and Schofield adjusted his classes and 
struck shandy against a gong on looked at It. It was neatly addressed 
the table. To the Italian ambassador at Wash- 

But his man responded almost be- ington. 
fore tho note of summons could have submit that as my complete ex- 

traveled beyond the room. oulpatlon." said Achison. superbly, 

“1 beg pardon, Mr. Achison. but a "and as proof of my altruistic, If un- 
man Is In the next room asking for' appreciated, motives." 

Mr. Schofield." The room rang with Schofield's 

"Tell him to wait five minutes more crackling laughter, 
and then come in.” Schofield spoke “So that was how you employed the 
before Achison could do so. Almost fifteen minutes you kept us cooling 
casually, he turned toward tho law- our heels duwnstalre? Preparing for 
and leaning on his I ^ _ ... . «ny emergency, taking ^>o chances'- 


wearily In hie chair, silent and brood- has euccee 
Ing. he has beei 

“You spoke of my night's rest" lngly unsa 
He broke the silence at last. “Are speaking si 
you ever troubled by dreams, Achl- I tell you t 
son?" certain an 

"Rarely," the lawyer replied. With all th 

“There's one dream that I dream especially 
over and over again.” Schofield's missal you 
vt.lce was hardly above a whisper. man like 
I'What la It?” Achison asked, with permitted I 
Involuntary curiosity, and then John S< 
cheoked himself quickly. "Don't fiercely; th 
think me prying, but It sometimes . "Just 11 
would have voiced the demand that relieves the ralnd to talk of these acridly. ". 

King Ahab made to his neighbor .. „ . „ ot hla ln 81 

It s an odd dream, Schofield an- 

.Naboth; swered. musingly, "and always the _ - . 

"Give me thy vineyard.” same. 1 seem to be standing on the a 1 

, „ , T „ h _ on. war would brlnlt a clear, narrow stream. It but ba 

And John Schofield s answer would through k fertile country— seemed to 

have been that of Naboth: wheat fields on one side, and a gar- _ . . . . 

“The Lord forbid that I should give den something like that on the other.” rl " n,s 
... -I.ono. . He waved his hand toward the visitor, ant 

the Inheritance of my fathers unto flower-bright lawns beyond the win- chair, hls 
thee." dows. "Then 1 feel a strong impulse. . . . . 

But the centuries have taught ue », know that It is a bad one at the CD1 

. . . . ... time, but I am not able to resist it. I I must i 

to cloak our greed with subtlety, and get t0 work dam „ p the stream an ,i will excus( 

neither by word nor sign did Achison divert It from its course. T work like tired." 
give a hint to the man who stretched 8 beaver, and when I have finished "Not too 
out hi. hand in welcome, .h.th.h.d T^sands'TnTo 

thlaflne n o?d 'estate in the Westchester « h,c , h J t s l nka aeom dryer than evcr Pelling ma 
ll.h |,S manoV house My labor 1,88 bt ' en worse than use- the table tl 

k n V K« h ti? handsome manor house Iesg _ j wakt , up a terrlbfe state written, an 

ilrji m P n,?rt of depression. It takes a long time Schofield 

revolutionary days, andaMeito and for me t0 throw jt o(r •• His voice stubborn g 
embellished by every Schofield who trailed away; he sat huddled dejectedly "Tomorrc 
had lived there since. | n , he cha|r , t over be , 


H EYWOOD ACHISON. entering 
tho stately library where 
John Schofield spent hla de- 
clining days, would probably 
have been as much surprised aa hls 
host If some one had told them that 
they were both reliving a scene en- 
acted twenty-five or thirty centuries 
befors. And yet If Achleon had given 
utterance to hls secret thoughts he 


hopes." he continued Inexorably. awerea tne ring, ana was imorraeu 
"and for you to come to me now and that Mr. Schofield was downstairs 

try to beg off from a bargain, the and would llk , w Mr . Achison. 

terms of which you thoroughly un- . 

derstood. seems to me— well, to put It- There was a brief pause upon the 
plainly, not the action of an honor- receipt of this message; then the 

able man.” switchboard attendant was requested an 

• * • to advise the visitor that Mr. Achison «o euddenly that he almoat overturned 

F REDERICK flushed. “I am not try- had retired, but that he would see his chair. "Me"’ . . . 

. . w _ .. . . . . k .... ... Mr. Schofield, If the latter would give Hls hand touched hls breast: hls 

Ing to beg off, he denied hotly. I blm flve m ; nucea t o drees. expression was one of haughty. Indig- 

only wanted to tell you how I felt. The five minutes lengthened to flf- nant amassment He lifted hie arm 

and see If you would not be willing teen; and Ramsey who had accom- with a threatening movement, i 

. . . ... panted John Schofield, was showing then let It drop. 

to consider an arrangement. hla | mpat i enC e over the delay by "If you were not a feeble old man, 

"An arrangement?" Achison repeat- frequent glances at the clock, when I would throw you out neck and crop, 
ed scathingly "The return of the 8t l88t tbe word strived to come up. you and this fellow here." He Jerked 
sums 1 have advanced to you— with The two men found the door of the hls tturab toward Ramsey. Then by 
interest! Good Lord! Do you think apartment opened to them, and they a determined effort he controlled hls 
1 put my brains at your disposal and were ushered by the servant Into a wrath and tried to speak more rea- 
exerted myself as I did in your be- small and very beautiful reception eonsbly. . - , 

half on any such pawnbroker's com- room. "My dear sir. th.s is a painful 

nutation? Positively not! What does At almost the same moment Achl- manifestation of the vagaries of el- 
ite beggarly amount of money in- son entered from another door. He tretne age. You are more In need of 
volved mean to me? 1 made my terms was hastily pulling on a purple bilk a physician than a lawyer, 
plain in the beginning. You under- dressing gown, and his hair was turn- "Be that as it may. I want tBe 
stood and accepted. There is nothing bled as If he had just risen from hls book, and I want it now. Schofield, 
more to be said." couch. too. had risen, and leaning on hla 

Frederick bowed dejectedly. "The He stopped short as he saw that stick, brought hls great bony claw 


a frequent visitor at after you were gone. All your love 
The elder Schofield and pride, all the hopes you had cen- 
* graceful Impulses of tered on him. you ruthlessly put out 
claimed, as he often of your mind. But they still contln- 
eges of age and in- ued to live in that storehouse of sub- 
used to be bored. He merged memories, the subconscious, 
Inclined to view with and to find their outlet In this dream, 
distrust anv of hls The dream is merely a symbolic pic- 
.Intances. But Achi- ture of a former state of mind." Hls 
to possessing a fascl- tone was dramatically impressive. 

including 


ACHISON bent hls head In hls 
hands. When he lifted It his face 
was seamed with passion, but his 
nerve held. 

"Qood God! What Ingratitude!" His 
rich voice was choked and broken. 
"Mr. Schofield. I have listened to you 
with surprise and horror, and during 
your whole recital of this vile and 
crafty scheme to discredit me I have 
steadily refused to exculpate myself 
In the presence of a man who has 
pursued me with Insane, unbelievable 
malice. But now I must do Justice to 
myself. 


"The Schofield property, 
this wonderful old place, husbanded 
and handed down always to the suc- 
ceeding heir, typifies the stream de- 
flected from Its course and flowing 
out over the barren sands: the dam Is 
a wall you built up between your 
rigid sense of duty and your heart. 
I believe"- * ' ' -- - 

natingly — 1 
that 


iCopyrljrbc. 1SI1.I 


from “that wretched nightmare for 
good and all." 

"A stream deflected from Its 
course." Schofield muttered, "the dam 
a wall built up between my sense 
of duty and my desire. Achison" — 
he looked at the other strangely — 
"you have said more than you Imag- 
ine." 

Again he lapsed into silence, and 
at last appeared to come to a deter- 
mination which cost him an effort. 

"I am not sure, not sure.” he hesi- 
tated. Then: "I would like to show 
you something. We will go up to the 
gallery." 

7TTTTTTT — a ceOywl. I J fi TA 

They passed through several rooms, 
the windows of which were heavily 
barred and wired with burglar- 
alarms. Achison longed to loiter and 


THE BLUE GLOVES 


By Frederic Boutet. 


which encourages courage. « 
thought was you" . . . 

lle paused and began again 


A OHISON also was a collector, al- 
* though In a lesser degree, and 
could talk to the valetudinarian In 
the language he loved and on the 
only subjects In which he still took 
sn Interest — the gossip of the auction 
rooms and galleries. the genuine 
finds of this nr that collector, or the 
frauds which had been palmed off on 
them. 

In a few moments after Achlsnn's 
arrival on this particular day Fred- 
erick. who had been fidgeting about, 
plainly III at ease, excused himself on 
the plea of other guests, and left 
them. 

The two men. sitting there In the | n- 
library suffused by the mi low light 
of an afternoon In early autumn, 
were of strikingly contrasted types 
Schofield, gaunt and lean as a starved 
wolf, sat ln a great armchair, hls , 
shrunken hands clasped over the gold 
top of his cane. Achleon. on the other "J. 
hand, was anything but emaciated; 
yet. although tall, he moved with an 
almost catlike grace and ease. Only 
sn occasional glint in hls steel-gray 
ryes betrayed the fact that he was 
neither so carelessly tolerant nor so 
smilingly debonair as he appeared. 

"The responsibility you have placed 
on Fred la doing him good." he re- 
marked to the uncle as Frederick 
closed the door upon them. 

"I hope the reformation lasts." said 
Schofield, grimly. 

“Do the boy Justice." Achison urged 
In his rich, persuasive voice. “These , 
wild colts often turn out to be the 
most steady ar.d reliable horses. And 
Fred could hardly have done more to venuto Cellini 
prove the sincerity of hls good inten- made for kramis i. 
tlons. He has buckled down to busl- [ the salamander, a 
ness, as you know, in a way to win pf Francis, 
the highest encomiums: and” — smil- emblems. 

Ing — "he has also, if my eyes do not how did this conie 
deceive me. had th« good taste to fall Its plat 
head over heels In love with Mlrs or the Louvre. 

Drew. What better assurance for the "You are right, 
future could you ask?" field In a harsh whisper. 

Schofield nodded, a glint of deep to me some years ago from very du 
gratification in hls eye. Margery blous sources There was a re..* • 
Drew, an orphan ward of hls who had offered by the 
lived since childhood In hls home, and it still stands, you know 
who was now a charming girl In her against removing art treasures 
early twenties, was one of the few over a certain value, 
people he thoroughly believed In show It to you. i 

"They are engaged. Yes; Margery about the dream 
will keep him straight. If any one fleeted from Its true course.' 
cen.” He gave a chuckle of profound 
satlfactlon. 

“I am sure of It." 
heartily. "You have my 
congratulations, 
hesitate no 
Fred's Inheritance. 


A T last In one of the moms they 
paused beside a cabinet of antique 
snuffboxes, 
door, and. 


Schofield opened the 
pushing aside two or three 
of the specimens, pressed a concealed 
spring in the satinwood floor. About 
a square foot of the marquetry slid 
lOlselessly inward, revealing a shal- 
.nw aperture. From this the old man 
lifted a carefully wrapped packuge. 
Achison watched hls movements 
Ith fascinated Interest. The un- 


moved the wrappings: and then 
Schofield looked at hls companion 
with a Hash of triumph on hls face, 
ln his hands was a book, the golden 
covers of which were wrought la 
marvelous designs. . ... 

"Good Lord!" Achlsor's habitual 
poise was shattered. "Why — why — " 

He Stretched out his hand, and 
Schofield reluctantly, as If he hated 
to see another touch It. gave the 
book to him. 

The amaxement deepened on Achi- 
son's face, as he put up hls aye- 

glasses and examine*. It minutely. idea you — - 

"It must be — there can't be a doubt c f nonsense I ever heard. _ 

Hls voice vibrated w ho has collected ax widely as you 

"It's genuine Ben- j ; *■* 

id beyond question only shows to the safe few. 

Look! Here Is an d paid for the missal. 

....... - particular device b) qong to the man who holds them. 

and the stag, one of his .Schofield sank lower In hls sea' 
Good heavens, Schofield, his mouth was set In a straight lim 
into your hands? "i am mo tired to argue." he re 
•e Is In the Vatican, 


VOL MI ST K.\CI »g VIE. AC HISON, I AVI VERY TIRED." “NOT TOO TIRED TO SION THIS," ACHISON REPLIED. 


dream Is right '' He leaned forward agreement stands." he answered with 
and tapped hls stick on the floor, a choke In hls voice. 

"But If I dream that cursed night- "Of course it dees." The silklness 
marc again tonight, the missal goes had come back Into Achison's tones, 
back where It belongs tomorrow." "Let us forget the Incident. Fred. 

"You will not dream it." Achison After all. what Is one old house to 
said, praying that he could make the you? Voder the terms of your uncle's 
suggestion strong enough. “If you will you will be a very rich man. 
should it will be because vou have with all the wide world open for your 
delayed signing the will. This other enjoyment. What is there to prevent 
•• hold Is the greatest piece you from building your own home. 

Every man any sort of home you want? Think 

.1 It over. • • • Good-by." 

have iias two or three things which he He stepped Into his bl * * ray - '"“j 
- - you bought and starting It up. rolled away down 
Such things the drive 


My dear Mr. Schofield, you do not 

_ . But my curiosity deserve It. but I am going to give ' . , 

and out of sight of the house, he 1 increases. It must be a matter of Im- you a few words of counsel. You f 
chicked the speed of the car and portative to bring you here at this will have the devil of a time ln re- 
swore deeply and vehemently, damn- time of night. Sit down, won't you?" covering that book. You dare not 

Ing all Schofields root and branch to He pointedly Ignored the presence of advertise its loss, or make any open i ,. 

the end of time. Then, hls feelings Ramsey, addressing himself entirely attempt to recover It." S 

relieved, it was characteristic of him to the older man. "I believe, though. "I am not going to advertise Its 
to begin a cool and dlsi .issionatc j can hazard a pretty good guess at loss." Schofield twisted his mouth. .i- b 

mental review of the whole situation, your mission. You want to sign that his gaunt form still towering over 

ITp to a certain point everything w m before you sleep?" the table between them. "I want it she 

had corns his way: the game he had Schofield sat down heavily, 
set out to play had been easier than "No,” he said In hls harsh, dry 
he could possibly have foreseen, voice. "I am In no great anxiety 
With the signing of the will. Scarlet about that. It Is something Hr a good 
Maples would be virtually hls: for deal more Importance that brings me 
even eliminating hls great age. John to you. The missal which I showed 
Schofield as he happened to know, you this afternoon has been stolen." 
was the victim of an organic disease "Stolen?" Achison’s surprise was 
which must necessarily prove fatal expressed by a single deep-toned note 
within a few months— too short a pf Incredulity. "Stolen!" he^repeated 
time to render likely any change In '* “* “ 

hls disposition of the property. And 
with the old man's death he could 


the L'tl’.xi plied Impatiently. -Gome out tomor- 
row. and 1 will talk to you about the 
murmured Scho- will." 

•It came Aohlson shrugged hls shoulders: 
"i- there was nothing to do hut assent, 
reward He hade the old man good-by with 
Italian government, what grace he could muster, and left 
•their law the room. 

of There was a glorious sunset facing 

But I had to him as he stepped outside, but he was 

after what you said too absorbed to notice It — so «b- 
•something de- sorbed that he started perceptlbly 

..o... ... -Z-7-Z.' when Frederick Schofield, who had 

■-“I've made up mv mind again and been leaning moodily against one of 
again to send It back. But when the the pillars of the porch, spoke to 
Achison agreed, moment came I couldn't bear to part him. 

warmest with It." "Can you give me a -moment, Mr. 

7 .. 1 . You really should "I can easily understand." assented Achison?" the young man began, 
longer about restoring Aohlson. touching almost reverently "There Is something I want to speak 

.. — Z3." the exquisite modeling of thp covers. I to you about." 

The old man cogitated the sugges- »Ah. but you have yet to look In- "Certainly — certainly." Achison s 
tlon. rubbing his chin with hls hand g |de!" Schofield took the-book from graciousness was a shade perfunc- 
•Tve been waiting until I could feel blm and dramatically exultant, tory. , 

sure of him." he explained. "But per- turned over the leaves. "A missal "Well. In the first place — the boy s 
haps vou are right. Ye-es. I guess m u1n i na tcd bv Albrecht Durer!" | face visibly brightened— "Margery 

vou are right." Achison fell back a step or two. and j has consented to marry me. 

He sat with hls penetrating eyes lb ^ n i PanP d forward eagerly to scan "My dear hoy” — the lawyer wrung 
fixed on Achison for a moment or the . coloring at closer range. him by the hand — "I am more than 

two and then spoke again with an incredible!" He straightened pleased. But I have already had an 

abrupt change to a more business- up -'impossible! Why. man. It's Inkling of It: your uncle couldn't keep 

value Is fabulous. And you were the secret. Still, even though It Isn t 
dreaming of parting with It!" altogether a surprise, it's mighty 

"Stolen goods." croaked the old good news." 
man. "And you have shown me what "Thanks.” Frederick returned 
I must do. There'll he no more Inde- rather absently, and paused. There 
clsion or faltering. It goes back to- was evidently something else on his 
morrow." mind, something that he wished to 

A deep flush colored Achison's fare, put Into words but found it difficult 
If he before had coveted Scarlet to do. He looked down, frowning.. 
Maples and all that It contained, he and dug the toe of hls shoe into the 
coveted it a thousand times more, soft earth of the drive, 
now that he knew It held this treas- "I've told Margery the ’ 
ure of kings. He was overwhelmed story." he said at last abruptly- 
hy a passionate determination to about us. I mean.” 
possess at any cost this Joint master- Achison made no movement, 
piece of two of the world's greatest merely drew in hls breath quiekly 
craftsmen. to know that it was his an d there was a slight 
own to gloat over it ln secret as a teeth as he tightened hi, 
w i,h I mlaT over his gold. from uttering the word 

nuc wnn| he wa s> summoning all of Frederick squared h 


Rare Earths. 


A CHISON drow a breath of profound atar( 
Irritation, and then with an air pers 
of resigned patience lighted a ciga- w|tb 

r * tte ' ed.' 

"It seems to me," he said with a 

show of disgust, "that the person re 

with you might be better employed r 

"Some time between 6 and 7 than in foaterlng and abetting your her 
clock." craxy obsesslone. I respect your age. attei 

Achison apparently made a rapid and have nothing more to say." In 1 

ental calculation. "That must have "Don't bluff. Achison " The cracked capi- 
>en shortly after I left." old voice had a ring of power in it. the 

"The night watchman, who was "I've played these cutthroat games aerv 

ist coming on duty, saw a man myself. You're a master of them, but was 

eating through the grounds in a di- It's of no use. When I explain a Sh 

■cHon away from the house, little further, you'll come down from Tl 

id " your high horse and hand over the In 

"Well, that Is something to go on." missal." long 

terrupted the lawyer with aroused "Still harping." The lawyer gave I’rcs 
iterest. "Could the watchman give an Indifferent shrug. >' -My ducats and "1 

my daughter!'" a 11 

Schofield let himself down slowly cam. 

Into hls chair. Hi 

"I'm old. my friend, but I'm not was 
blind. I've seen ever since Frederick for 
came back that there was something suff< 


nARE eurths are the oxides of aucli 
metals as thorium, cerium, tita- 
nium. zirconium, tantalum, niobium, 
tungsten, uranium and vanadium. 
The most common and familiar uaos 
for these metals are: For thorium 
and cerium in the making of gas man- 
tels. and for tungsten in the making 
of Incandescent lamps. Tungsten, 
together with vanadium, la also used 
in making certain kinds of steel. 
Thorium, or one of its compounds. Is 
used extensively in searchlights, 
motor-car headlights, and In flash- 
light powders. 

Cerium alloyed with certain metals 
makes the flaming alloy used In 
cigar and gas lighters and to trace 
the flight of artillery shells. The 
same metal, or one of Its salts. Is 
used in photography. In dyeing leather 
and for coloring glass. 

Titanium alloyed with Iron is 
often used to purify steel, cast Iron 
and cast copper. Zirconium oxide 
makes crucibles and similar ^easels 
that, even when lmought to a white 
heal, can be plunged Into cold Iwatcr 
without cracking. Tantalum nakes 
surgical and dental Instrument < that 
will n6t rust and can be sha pened 
like steel and sterlllzeO by I itensc 
heat. Nine-tenths of the tu igsteti 
and the vanadium produced 1 used 
In making steel. Thus the rare »arths 
now serve both very lmportai t and 
very trivial uses. As chemls s and 
other Investigators are coni tantly 
studying them with a view to other 
uses, the list of their services g-ews 
longer every year. 


it. If it came to that. Ah 

Yet with all the odds apparently in be 
hls favor. Achison was too shrewd a 
calculator of chances not to recognise 1“ 
that the chain he had so carefully «' 
wrought depended on one link: and r 
Frederick, instead of merely playing *1 
the part hls mentor had assigned • 
him. that of a supposedly reformed j" 

Character, had with Inconceivable ' n 
stupidity actually become one.' Nor 8 
was this nil. The fool had also blun- 
dered Into an intimacy with Wallace 
Ramsev. a fellow so Intensely and 
vindictively hostile to Achison that 

he would go to any lengths to thwart dark, and he thought at first the man 

was Frederick or one of hls friends. 

It- was not until he heard a car etart- 

Ing up and leaving the grounds at 

whole I that Kamscy In his position of bosom high speed that hls suspicions were trembled. "The fine arrangement be- 

“I- aroused and he decided to report the £-««» »" d '!'.??! *° 

J.- „ Ramsey with It; and he. having a 

of matter. *'~ considerable knowledge of you and 

‘A bold undertaking!" Achison's your methods, undertook to lay the 

* It matter before me." 

Achison had not moved but his face 


Fred, and believe ln him.' Acnison 

PU "And." continued the other, "even 
though vou have devoted yourself 
chlefiv to criminal law. you are cap- 
able. ' I suppose, of drawing up a 
will?" 

"I am." returned Achison. smiling 
hut giving no outward sign of hls 
Inner elation. "And. by the way — 
glanolmr toward a mes-'ve writing 
tuhle — -if T catch your drift correctly, 
let me remind you that In these 
things there Is no time like the pres- 

He spoke emphatically, 
just the proper degree of detachment. 

Schofield nodded assenting!'-. 

"You might, then. If you will, take 
down some notes of mv wishes now. 
and then you can put them In Proper 
legal form later. In a former will 
I made suitable provision for Mar- 
gery. and then divided the residue 
of mv property among various Insti- 
tutions. It Is still mv desire to make 
certain outside b ' ,au ®» , .'L , .. ”® 
enumerated them rapidly. But. he 
then continued “I want th“ home- 
stead here to follow the name and 
belong to Frederick." Hls bent form 
straightened: he threw up hls head 
proudly: “Scarlet Maples has been In 
our family for generations Achison. 
it must continue to go down the 
line." 

* * * * Tom. Dick_ 

T HE lawyer murmured an appre- my things.' 

dative comment, but he did not pe gJ,° r l j,y| g ,, ( i 
look up from the paper on which he Frederick 1 
was busily writing: and ho continued the r o° m 
to write rapidly for some time with- fro ^ n 9 bgt , 
out speaking. At last,, hls task fin- "Ramsey 
Ished. he gathered up the loose sheets, sey is that 
. ^ j — V-.a. his tone. 


or oppose him — as the lawyer had on 
more than one occasion had reason to 
appreciate. 

Was it not reasonable to suppose 


•all friend would soon discover the exist- 
l cnee of some sort of an understand- 
he ing \yith Achison as the cause, c. 

... „ly. Frederick's obvious 'dejection, nnd 

Click of his take pains to acquaint himself with brows were knitted reflectively. 

Dos to keep the nature of it? must have been some one who knew 

"Fool"' Achison drew up the car at the side of the book. Its value and also Its had hardened until It resembled a 

s shoulders: of tho road and. stopping the engine, hldlng-placo. An agent of the Italian stone mask: and over It lay again 
Jtion in his lighted a cigarette while he tried to government perhaps, who had sue- that sinister shadow. 

figure out his prospects. Already ceeded In running It down? Or no — "Young brains, chuckled Schofield. 

V about the he had to count two persons in active he would have come directly to you. "You must learn to respect them, 
e come back opposition to him: Ramsey and the Jt must be the work of a group of Achison. You Ignore the fact that 
-gerv's heart girl Margaret Drew. And Frederick, high-class thieves who in some way you are growing old. However" he 
qh« cannot with a wife set like a rock against had learned of your treasure. The went on. "Ramsey and I considered 
g out of the hls giving up any part of his inherl- first thing to do is to Hat all the per- the situation from all sides. It was 
.a® „n d !, f r jend forever at hls sons who had any knowledge of Its an ImpasBe So. without consulting 
.-II fon- ; e?h£w urging that Achison had being in your possession or of its Frederick— he Is not even aware of 

led' wUh ctilr trapped ‘VTm^nto'The ^rgTn. and Be "®‘ r 0 e n p e 0B knew" anything about it tonlK, ’ , -’' e decld ® d 

? way I have Ita. whatever oMlgatlon the™ was ^ ^ e ^.? w Sc ^ “-Ah^is the other lifted hi. head 

rtantla? sum ^^m^r'wc^'lV^rrck'rulS °~ 0 ® n ^ ■“»& hlg fyebrowg . a 2?«gg&- C * U ‘ ht y °“ r 

going to ask stand was under the circumstances {alnt , cal gm „ e on h)g „ pg •‘Not In your plans." Achison 

amounts you hardly even a debatable . . "That is something It won t do to flicked the ashes from hls cigarette 

Interest, of Of course. Achison could put Into ^ ^ pog , tlve about B you must have Into a tray. "Merely in the celebra- 
ed from my circulation the tale tnat ne naa cataloguers from time to time, lions of a senile fox and a paranoiac 

Maples over rescued the boy from a term on ? |g a ,“ g the chance •• rabbit.” 

it my uncle Blackwell's Island — and prove it. too. .... , cataloguer has been my 8chofleId's worn frame shook with 

if required. But with the old man ward Margery Drew." Schofield drew appreciative laughter, 
at once. He gone, what would that amount to j himse if up gtiffiy. "And she had no • “You're vitriolic. Achison, but my 
landscape — A morsel for the gossips to mull over k[low)edKe o{ the m | gBa i. or where it old hide is too leathery to scorch. 

...... oaks as far for a day or two. and then forget. wa3 kept «- And I mustn't lose your attention. 

ltful. as the eve could see. Naboth's vine- A bygone youthful peccadillo would „ In , hat cage ." — Achison leaned hls You had the boy ln a trap. The only 

1 left yard had never appeared more fair, not be counted very seriously against armg on thg table and looked across thing left for us was to get you Into 

He turned to the younger man. and the possessor of Scarlet Maples ana u at hlg unb idden guest — “I shall have another. To catch you and show you 

deep spoke definitely and concisely. the Schofield millions. to something that may both anger up would promptly kill your Influence 

-My dear Fred. I hardly think you *„]„ Achison Indulged ln anath- B nd pain you. Mr. Schofield. There over him aB well as his sense of obli- 
lam- realize Just what you are asking. It “ fr „i y admitting that It was of are two or three suppositions that gatlon towsnl you. Ramsey, it seems, 
te to is decidedly unpleasant to have to t0 delude himself. Without force themselves upon me. Your ward has made quite a study of what he calls 

refer to certain events In the past. ... brinK , b e thing to a show- being a woman. It Is hard to aay Just your peculiar psychology. So we worked 
sy. I hut your memory must Indeed have . b a _ beaten . But even In a what she knew, or If she had dlscov- on that lead. 

r ra- grown dull for you to come to me “° pt n tb ® re Is a i wa ya the chance of a ered anything, to whom ahe may have "A senile fox. you called ™ just now, 
and with such a request at this late date. J? a „ ' w hlch may retrieve some confided it. , he laughed, croaklngly. Well, the poor 

oung After knocking around In South SJrtfo^ Sf the loss : and It waa to “Oh''— soothingly, for Schofield gave old fox had the Job of coaxing the blg- 

eems America for a more orless hectic two P£ rt,b “ f the situation that the a gesture of violent Impatience— "I gest. sleekest, cleverest rat In the coun- 

acy.” years you came back to New York. [ b ' 8 - Ph * a 0 Vbenttheenerglea of hls mefely offer It as one of the contln- try Into the trap prepared for him. No 

Isap- down and out. You were found under '*Y4^ rd ,° arv mind genciea; we -must taka them all Into oidlnary cheese for that wily rodent; 

u me suspicious circumstances and arrest- eX H™ 0 bad etar tsd up the car again, account. he wouldn't even gw after plum pud- 

; but ed for carrying concealed weapons. -r 5?_J!VaiY slowly through the deep- “And there la another that suggests ding. But he did have a taste for 

m to If it had not been for me, you would driving very slowly tnrougnzne^ ltMlf „ hg went „„ "Do you re- caviare: so we baited the trap with 

lance have been sent to that 8 ooarae of Action ;but as the member that this afternoon Frederick caviare and wecaujtht him. We ve got 

Uace imagine. In view of thosefactathat that oourae utate and the entered the room, and saw not only hlmhard sad fast." . ... 

1. He your uncle would have even consld- m aj~ht he reached the book but the open space In the "Then, asked Achison . with a deadly 

■ two ered giving you another chance?- < od * s .°3? | * s *”® S wi t ohlnV off the cabinet. More than that, a guest softness, “why are you hereT 
wgj niuirre 7ju£ I^^ dsUbcr^ ti^ ^ car whom h. mention^ by nam. w« "Bac* 8 "." replisd Bchofleld. with 


Now she sought to control her 
feelings. She looked at her husbmid. 

He was standing erect before her. 

He had put hls cap on Ihc table. The 
yellow lamplight half illuminated his 
face, which bore the marks of fa- 
tigue and suffering. There were 
white hairs among the black ones. 

Even his eyes, when he fastened them 
on her. seemed changed. cpHERE Is a singular cdrdlike 

"I was wounded." he said, "serious- J. creature of the „, a caiuld the 
lv wounded. But I ha\e recovered. • • i 

I had a few days' leave. I knew that nemortes borlassi. sometimes tlwenty 
you lived here. So before going back or thirty feet long, which sniwlnss 
I wanted to see you." and swallows Its prey after the man- 

She stiffened up and found enough ner c f a boa constrictor. Down 
strength to speak without weeping. among the seaweed stems and pointed 
"Why do you come back to me?' rocks It may be sfren. a long, black, 
He flushed a little and looked hard tangled string. It presents a lough, 
at her. slippery fndla rubber-llko appearance. 

“Because I didn't care to see any A so;, -string It Is. but not a ws»d. It 
one but you." is a living lasso, capable of consum- 

She made no answer. She took a j„ K the Drey Inclosed within It* 
seat near the table, still trying to treacherous folds 

keep herself from trembling. But Taken from the water, this seslworm 
he replied to what she didn t say. bangs helpless and motionless, a mere 
"Yes. you are the only one. I g t r t ntf across the land. One dannot 
have been In Paris since the early tel , wherg , r begins or ends. It looks 
part of the week. I haven t been , )ke a st rlp of dead aeaweed, or even 
to see anybody. 1 '° s tarred string. Such, apparently. Is 

you— only you. At first I dldn t dare the |mpreilg , on lt make* on the little 
to come. But tomorrow I must go 0g(j lhat p i ayg over r_ un tll at last 

back." . . i nilAd lt touches what Is too surely a hsad. 

He stopped snd ‘hen continued , n an lngtant a be ii-,haped sucker 
siowiy. as if thinking aloud. mouth has fastened to the fish's aide. 

“I wanted to tell >ou that now I Jn anoth(?r lngtant , from D ns Up. a 

■ t i ha y ve beee and concave double proboscis, just like a 


A Live Fishline. 
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